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I muft claim the indulgence of my fubfcrib- 
ers for the non-appearance of the Magazine on 
Saturday laft; imperious circumftances preven- 
ted its publication ;* every one knows that nece/- 
fitas non habet leges, therefore 1 muft excufe my- 
felf in that way.—Some perfons may fuppofe 
from this circumftance that I wifh to introduce 
the French decade, or week of ten days; but as 
this would be taking advantage of my patrons, 


I hope they will not harbor the idea. 
whee. ees) Ses 8 os ee oe ee ee 2 


GENERAL MONK and his WIFE. 
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ons of his oficers were changed, and fir. Ed- 
ward Harley, a member of the council, and then 
prefent, was made governor of Dunkirk, ia the 
room of fir William Lockhart ; the army ceafed 
to be at Monk’s devotion; the ambaflador was 
recalled, and broke his heart.’ 

Such were the effects of the infidelity of the 
wife of general Monk ! 
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ANNE BULLEN. 


Every particular relating to eminent perfons in 
hiftory interefts the reflecting mind. One can 


¥F ROM aMS. ocolleétion I fhall refcue | hardly be too minute, though an unfkilful writer 


an anecdote, which has a tendency to fhew, that 
it is not advifable to permit ladies to remain at 
home, when political plots are to be fecretly dif- 
cuffed. And, while it difplays the treachery of 
Monk’s wife, it will alfo appear, that, like 
other great revolutionifts, it was ambition that 
firft induced him to become the reformer he pre- 
tended to be. 

‘ Monk gave fair promifes to the Rump, but 
laft egreed with the French ambaffador to take the 
government on himfelf; by whom he had a 
promife from Mazarine of afliftance from France. 
This bargain was ftruck late at night ; but not 
fo fecretly but what Monk’s wife, who had poft- 
ed herfelf conveniently behind the -hangings, 
finding what was refolved upon, fent her bro- 
ther Clarges away immediately, with notice of it 
to fir A. A. She had promifed to watch her 
hufband, and inform fir A. how matters went. 
Sir A. caufed the council of ftate, whereof he 
was a member, to be fummoned, and charged 
Monk that he wag playing falfe. The general 
infifted that he was true to his principles, and 
firm to what he promifed, and that he was rea- 
dy to give them all fatisfaction. Sir A. told him, 
if he were fincere he might remove all fcruples, 
and fhould inftantly cake away their commifli- 
ons from fuch and fuch men in his army, and 
appoint others, and that before he left the room. 
Monk confented ; a great part of the commiffi- 
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| p- 435, a little circumftance is recorded concern- 
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may become prolix. It is the opinion of the la- 
borious Dottor Birch, that too many facts can- 
not be given; in Houffaie’s Memoires, vol. 1. 


ing the decapitation of the unfortunate Anne 
Bull:n, which illuftrates an obfervation of Hume, 
who mentions that her executioner wasasF rench- 
man of Calais, who was fuppofed sohate un- 
common {kill ; ic is probable that the following 
incident might have been preferved by tradition 
in France, trom the account of the executi- 
oner himfelf. Anne Bullen being on the feaf- 
fold, would not confent to have her eyes cover- 
ed with a bandage, faying, that fhe had no fear 
of death. All*that the divine who aflifted at 
her execution could obtain from her was, that 
fhe would fhut her eyes. But as fhe was open- 
ing them at every moment, and thatthe executi- 
oner was fearful of mifling his ai e was obli- 
ged to invent an expedient to behead the queen. 
He drew off his thoes, and approached her fi- 
lently ; while he was at her lett hand, another 
perfon advanced at her right, who made a great 
noife in walking, fo that this circumftance draw. 
ing the attention of Anne, fhe turned her face 
trom the executioner, who was enabled by this 
artifice to ftrike the fatal blow, withaut bein, 
difarmed by that fpirit of alfecting refignation 
ae fhone in the eyes of the lovely Anne Bel. 
en, 
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HISTORY or JACK SMITH. 
(Continued from page 141.J 


CHAP. XII. 
» in fan'’d Cortora’s town been found 
> *. y ' , . . 
When Zouris gather’d all the beactties rund, 
. ° ™ ’ , , 
Cistnz each grace from many a naked dane 
5 j ’ / 7 : . 
} oS tane a fauitie{s fhape to frame ; 
She for his seodelhad al ae fate a 
¢ ID hoy fh St 
a 


. . 9 
uc all perfedion was in her compris d, 


Book II. Orlando Furiofo. 


MAJOR Grevy’s arrival prevented fo long a ftay as the 
gentieman otherwile would have made with Mr, Selfwill, 
and promifing to repeat it the firlt opportunity, they ac- 
companied the Major, who had indifpentible bufinefs, to 
town, This was the firtt time our young hero was in 
London, which exceeded all thole itrong ideas his youth- 
ful mind had before imbibed of ir. Ele was never tired of 
walking about the flreets, and in every one he pafied, he 
found iomething or other new and entertaining. Lord 
sdward was in town waiting for them, and the young men 
were often together. Lord Edward introduced him to 
many others about their own age, and parties were conti- 
nually made to go to the different places of amufement. 
Sometimes Major Grey and Mr. Freeman accompanied 
them ; at others the voung men were alone, Three weeks 
quickly patied in thisagreeable manner, To a mind like 
Smith's ever eager for information, nothing could be more 
grateful ; nor 1s to be wondered at, that the firlt tafte of 
the enticing pleafures of the ever gay metropolis, fhould 
have irrefitible charms. Like rich and voluptuous dain- 
ties are all thofe gratifications of the mind, which do not 
naturally mingle themfelves with our ufual occupations : 
therefore we fay, “ forbidden pleafures are tle fweeteit,” 
becaufe the very act of being forbidden makes them feem 
fearce, and as if it were, new and unknown ; but when 
the novelty wears away, cultom again urges usto refaume 
thofe which were before familiar, and, as it were natu- 
ral tous: hence we fee the force of that expreflion of the 
moraliit, “train up a child in the way he fhould go, and 
when he is old, he will not depart from it.”’ He, who has 
ever lived in retirement with a few chofen acquaintance, 
if he is of a fociable turn of mind, will perceive, on the in- 
troduction of a flranger, a change in their common manner 
and converfation, which will make his company agreea- 
ble; bat the moment the novelty wears off, if the man 
has no intrinfic worth or amufement in him, the converfa- 
tionfoon grows tirefome, and at lalt even offenfive :—fo 
it is witn what is generally called pleafure—the lefs we 
take of it the more agreeable it is: There are no fet of 
people fo completely unhappy, as they who live ina con. 
{tant courfe of frivolous amufement; for our pleafures are 
like the famous fibylline leaves, they become more and more 
valuable the more they are diminifhed, and have like them 
too, a greater name being rarely tried and made ufe of, 
Our party arrived at Oxtord; Dick, not the leaft merry 
of the company, {wore to Lord Edward's valet that he was 
alwavs certain Mr. Smith was born to be a gentleman. 
Lord Edward was entered asa nobleman’s fon, at C.C,and 
Smith a commoner,till the promifed {Ludenthhip was vacated 
this, he was affured, he fhould receive before he came to 
refide, which was not intended till atter the long vacation. 
At Oxford the gentlemen feparated ; Lord Edward and 
Mr. Freeman returned together into Wales, and Smith ac- 
companied Major Grey to his houfein Wilthhire. Old 
Abraham and Mrs, Mary were fo altonilhed, they lof 
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words to exprefs their joy ; though they had before ex. 
pected their mafter, they little thought who was to accom. 
pany him, Old Abraham looked at our hero, who fhook 
him cordially by the hand, as if he was his own, proud of 
one he had given the firlt ialtructions to,and whom he had 
fu great a value for, Smith clafped Mrs. Mary round the 
neck, and gave her fo hearty a {mack, that he even raited 
abluth among thofe maiden furrows with which time had 
dignitied her check, After ourherohad retired with his 
friend intothe parlour, to tell the converfation that pat 
fed, among Dick and his fellow-fervants, it would be 
difliculc indeed. Dick talked of his bravery ; Abraham of 
his improvement, and no donbt great learning ; and Mrs, 
Mary of his form, lis ftature, and his beauty in no very 
homely flile ; fo furpriled were they at his unexpected 
coming, they almoft forgot their beloved matter, a man, 
whom Timon, the mifanthrope, himfelf could not have a- 
voided loving. Among other things the Major informed 
Smith, that he had been offered a regiment ifthe would 
once more go to the Welt, and that the offer was fo advan- 
tageous, he did not think proper to refufe : «* 1 am more 
accultomed to the climate,” faid he, ‘*and have much 
lefs to fear from its baneful effects than afrefth man.” He 
toldhim, that from the time he landed at St. Domingo, 
he prepofed doubling the fum he at prefent allowed him, 
The Major alfo gave him fome excellent advice, which, 
though it was farfrom diiFale, | forbear to repeat, as it was 
all comprifed under the two words “ ‘Takecare.”? Aftor re- 
maining a month with his friend, he prepared to return to 
St. Donats, and the Major again was going to town; 
Dick was to attend him as far as Briltol with Major 
Grey’s horfes ; from thence he was to crofs the new paf- 
fage. Lamentations and forrow,as ufual on fuch occali- 
ons, duly took place at his departure. 


As they entered Briftol, a gentleman's chaife pafled 
them very quick ; but our hero inftantly caught a glance of 
the fair maiden he had refcued, and her father and pre- 
fently after followed on horfe back the other gentleman 
who had accompanied her father, and two fervants, He 
had bowed as the carriage pafled him, and it was faintly 
returned by the old gentleman, but not fo faintly, he 
thought, by his fair daughter, ‘The perfon, who follow- 
ed, had not noticed him, but his look clearly fhowed that 
he had not forgot him. As he found himtelf particularly 
interefted about the Jady, he determined to wait a few 
days at Briftel, and even ride over to Bath, in hopes, by 
fome means or other, of again feeing her. He went tothe 
play that evening, and had not been long in the houfe, be- 
fore he perceived the lovely objeé&t that employed his 
thoughts ; the uncivil ftranger was fitting by her fide a- 
lone. Smith had determined, at all events, to {peak to her 
when he perceived a gentleman enter the fame box, whom 
he bad lately been introduced to in town by Lord Edward: 
he was a young man not much older than himfelf, a Baro- 
net, Sir Harry Valence. He entered into converfation 
with the parties, and feemed tg be pefectly acquainted. 
Smith endeavoured tocatch his e¥e, and foon fucceeded ; 
he came immediately out of the box, and meeting Smith 
in the lobby, told him how glad he was to fee him : Smith 
returning hiscivilitv, afkedhim, who was the gentleman 
and lady he had juft left ? ‘* The lady,’ faid he, ‘1 have 
fome little knowledge of,’ «* And I hope,’’ replied Sir 
Harry, “ you have no thought of having any more,as the 
trial, I can aflure you will be all in vain; her father has 
determined to marry her to that hopeful youth that fits 
befide ber.*’ 

“ Who is he? 
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‘Fler coufin, That wretch, a brother Baronet, will 
you believe it, Smith, has twenty thoufanda year, with aa 
enormous quantity of ready money, faved during his mi- 
nority. He is as ftingy as a reformed fpendthrift, and as 
jufpicious as a married rake ; every body would call him 
a tool, was he not as well knowna knave as any in the 
kingdom; he is the greate!t coxcoarh on the face of the 
earth, and while heatfects to be acquainted with every 
thing, he is a thoufand times worfe olf than if he knew nu- 
thing.” 

« Enough of the wretch, my good Sir Harry; but tell 
me, who is his coutin ?” 

‘¢ She is, Smith :—how fhall I praife her enough—TI can- 
notdo it, fo I will not injure her excellence by trying. 
You muit take one with the other, and Iaflure you fhe has 
enough goodnefs even to make himJgo down: fo come a- 
long, V'll introduce you to both together.”” Taking our 
hero by the arm, he led him inftamtly to the box. « Mifs 
Modeley,”’ faid he, “ let me have the pleafure of introduc- 
ing Mr. Smith to you.—Sir Sandy Simeon Swain, this is 
my friend, Mr. Smith, a man of as much honour as if he 
had been born in Wales,’’—Sir Sandy rofe from his feat, 
and bowed to Mr.Smith, Mifs Medeley’s fineeyes thow- 
ed fhe was not difpleafed atthe introduction, Our youth 
had now the pleafure of talking to hisadored miftrefs ; 
but every word he uttered was fo attended to by his rival, 
that he found himfelf very much conftrained in bis addrefs 
toher. He was foonto leave Briftol—he had no time to 
think of the propriety of his condu@, but he determined 
if poffible, at any rate, to open his heart to the {weet 
maid. The dread of lofing .her overcome every other 
fenfation, every other thought; the impetuofity of his 
temper took the lead ofhis reafon. Rifing up after the 
firft act, he took Sir Harry by the arm, and motioned him 
to leavethe box. 

‘« My dear Sir Harry,” faid he warmly the moment 
they entered the lobby, “ if you can contriveto get me 
five minutes converfation with that charming girl alone, 
you will eternally oblige me; Ill give you my reafon a- 
nother time.’? ‘That I eafily could,’’ faid the other, 
‘for | have Sir Sandy a little in awe (you fhall have my 
fecret too another time ;) but I expect Mr. Modely every 
minute, Howunlucky,’? added he, “ [have not afervant 
in the houfe, or I could do it as itis: “ AmanI can 
depend upon,” replied Smith, eagerly, “1 this moment 
faw in the pit; he came with mefrom the Major’s; he 
will do any thing to ferve me. I'll call himthis moment ; 
what is he todo ?”’ Sir Farry now explained his plot to our 
hero; that. by the ftory of a tham quarrel, he purpofed to 
gain the arreniion of Mr. Modely, (whole grand hobby 
was a pugililtic rencounrer) and to draw Sir Sandy from 
the lady, under the plea, that be out affiit himin gettin 
her father from the crowd, while Smith was to ftay al 
protect rhe fair one. Dick was foon found ; and being in- 
formed of his poft, replied, ‘It is the very thing, Sir, I 
have been wifhing for ; becaufe [ thould have fought a 
damned fellow in the Bir, that would not fit down, and 
told me, I might do pl ; hut my matter defired me 
to take care, and not to eet into any quarrels,” At this 
moment the father of the fair damfel entered the looby ; 
Sir Harry hurried away Dick, and promifed to keep him 
in tall: till he returned with his antegoniit. Smith ha‘ten. 
ed back to the bor where he had left his fair one, uncon- 
fiious of the {tori her charms were now raifing. Dick 


foon came back, followed by another, and when he faw 
Sir Harry ftanding at the door, exclaimed, loud enough to 
be heard by Mr. Modeley, «I'll fight you directly, if I 
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can mect with a fecond !?? Mr. Modeley, haftily turning 
round, cried out, ** Fight ! who? what? I'll take care 
you fhall have fair play. Pll be—I mean, VI) get youa 
fecond.”’—then looking at the other man, exclaimed, 
‘What, Brute, this is one of your old tricks!” The 
man who had offended Dick, was a famous boxer, and 
wellknown to Mr, Modeley, who was a patron, as well 
as amateur in that neceflary accomplifhmment. The fel- 
low went by the natne of the Brute—a name he very well 
deferved for his quarrelfome unacccommodating temper. 
To Mr. Modeley's remark, that he fuppofed the quarrel 
to be one of his old tricks, he replied, ‘* Why, damn’um, 
he feems 2s much inclined to the Ruff as myfelf.”. Mr. 
Modely attended the champions, and as it was pot yet 
eight o'clock, and in the fummer time it was fill broad 
day-light ; Sir Harry flipt back to the boxes to fetch his 
brother Baronet cut, and going up tohim, whilpered, 
‘* You mult came out immediately with me ; Mr. Mode- 
ley is got into the midit of a crowd to fee a battle, and I 
never fhall be able, alone, to get him away from it.’’— 
Sir Sandy at firft demurred ; but, being flrenuoufly affur- 
ed it was abfolutely neceflary, very reluctantly departed, 
Our hero, thus left alone with the fair miftrefS of his 
heart, loft not, in ufelefs compliments, the precious mo- 
ment, but courageoufly began his attack. With all the 
rapture andenthufiafm, though with the utmolt delicacy 
and refpect of a true lover, he he declared the foice and 
conttancy of his attachment ; he lamented the dreadful 
bar to his hopes, which he had that evening ‘heard, and 
confefled it was bya manceuvre of his friend fir Harry, 
that he enjoyed the prefent moment. He declared that 
no power fhould weaken his adoration; that from the 
firftinitant he bad by chance feen her, to the prefent time, 
her beloved perfon had never been abfent from hsi thoughts, 
—that no other motive than the dread of eternally loting 
her, induced him to take the prefent liberty, and that 
every other confideration was ar in that fear, Candidly 
and openly did he explain the uncertainty of his fituation 
in life—an orphan, exiting-on the bounty of ttranzers ; 
yet was he but favoured with one hope trom her, there 
was no fituation, however great, on the face of the earth, 
that he would change forhis prefent low one. To all this 
the afhonifhed young ladylooked very grave, and more than 
once did the beg him todrop all further thonghts of her ; 
that fhe fhould always confider herfelf gratefully obliged 
for the never-to-be-forgotten refeue ; but.—The voice of 
the charming girl could not be atruned to a difcordant 
note ; and our hero, fending gratitude and obligation to 
the winds, again declared the violence and puriry of his 
leve, and begged, if happily he was not deemed unwor- 
thy her notice, fhe would not too haftily beftow that hand 
upon another, “ which it fhallbe the pride and glory of 
my life,’ faid he, “to win and to delerve, [t isnot the 
beauteous Mifs Modeley, the favourite of fortune, the idol 
of mankind, that Iadore ; no, it is that lovely unknown 
girl whofe harp and voice, vibrating to my foul, irrefilti- 
bly drew mea willing captive to her charms ; whofe beam. 
ing eyes, the index of her heavenly inind, enrapt my a- 
ftonithed fenfes ; andto be bleiled with her favour,” con- 
cluded the youth, “ 1 will willingly dedicate every day of 
my life, and forego every other earthly comfort and enjoy- 
ment.”’-—Su:h was the fubftance of our hero’s amorous de- 
claration ? nor did the fair hearer, though rather turprif- 
ed, turn a deaf ear, or chill the happy fpeaker with acold 
indifference. The deep gravity of the yonng lady thewed 
that the fibjet was of no trifling nature, and fo kindly fhe 


bid. him forget her, that more firmly was the feated in his 


[See 150th page for continuation. | 
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SCHABRACO. 


A ROMANCE. 
[Continued from page 142.) 


RINALDO bowed in fad fabmiffion, to the queftion ; 
while his heart floated in anguifh for the fate of his almolt 
unknown parents, 

From Count Piozzi's relation they gathered, that Ste- 
phano, taking advantage of Sabrina’s naturally ewthufialtic 
turn, omitted no opportunity of givirg her'a difgatt to 
the laudable pleafures of fociety. Religion was reprefent- 
ed as exacting a pofitive obfervance of its {tritelt tenets, 
Nomeltic, friendly, and even contigal duties were repro- 
bated as fenfual; and for fome time his infinuations failed 
in their effect. Indeed he thought proper to relaxin lome 
degree, left her love and obedience to the hufband of her 
choice might lead to a difcovery, not alrogetlter fuitable 
to his views. Delighted to find the path ef duty, a path 
to happineis, Sabrina’s cheerfulnefs became an additional 
pieafure to thofe about her ; and Stephano, from her con- 
feffidm, found no reafon to fuppofe the would eve: name 
htm as an advifer or promoter of a contrary conduct. The 
birth of Rinaldo feemed to her as the very climax of feli- 
city; bat fhocking tofay, it proved a {timulus for villainy 
ro exercife its horrid talentsupon, Gradually,and by the 
practice of infernal cunning, the Monk again renewed the 
terrors of Sabrina’s mind. Her tendernefs to her infant 
was acriminal weaknefs. Her hufband, he plainly under- 
ftood, had rivalled the holy faint to whom fhe owed the 
hombielt adoration. The innocent gaiety of an untainted 
heart, he denounced as perfectly incompatible witha reli- 
gious fpirit. In fhort, fuch was his power, and fo fully 
did he exert it, that it foon produced the melancholy fo 
much deplored by her friends. 

Whena mind fo effectually becomes a prey to the flave. 
ry of fuperitition, it lofes all firmnefs ; a common invea- 
tion can govern it; the flighteftevents encreafeit. What 
chance, then, had the unfortunate Sabrina (given up, as 
fhe was, tothe influence of Diabolical art, and without the 
privilege of claiming the advice of friends) to efcape its 
deftrodiive influence? Stephano faw his advantage, and 
availed himfelf accordingly. Aconvent was the refource he 
poinred out as a politive cure for fins like her's. It was 
true her refolution, if taken pudlicly, would be combated 
by a thoufand oppofers—within—without—relations 
acquaintances. All who knew not, or felt not, the im- 
portance of fuch a vocation, would fet their faces againft 
the pious refulution. Sabrina trembled; her falvation 
was at ftake. What was the world—its pleafures—even 
the pureit of its gratifications—when put in competition 
with her foul’s welfare ! Sabrina hefitated—fhrunk from 
the cemparifon; but Stephano conquered! It was then 
Yurandor’s affitance was thought neceflary. His Lady 
could not depart alone, and her fpiritual father chofe not 
to give his fanction to the {tep fhe wastotake. Her ago- 
nies at quitting the afylum of her virtue may be better 
Saediend than defcribed: but there was no alternative— 
accompanied by Durandor fhe went to a convent at fome 
little dittance from Florence. The civilities of her fuperi- 
ors mitigated in a trifling degree, her excruciating forrow; 
while Stephane, who had privately followed, contrived 
by his denunciations to filence the pleadings of Nature in 
behalf of her child ; but he could not conquerthem, Her 
tears flowed inceflantly, nor could fhe derive any confola- 
tion for his aflurances, that her falvation would now be 
fecure, 
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The anguifh which Signoria Leoni could not overcome, 
was a bar toStephano’sintention. The abbefs, who little 
imagined his motives were otherwife than conducive to 
the honor of their church, added all her rhetoric to his; 
and between beth, Sabrina found her fears encreafed, and 
her refolution to quit the world decidedly ftrengthened ; 
but it was no part of her fpiritwal director’s purpole to let 
herremain at thatconvent. The black defign fo artfully 
covered, mult forever lie concealed while fhe was under 
fuch protection. Revenge for the diitance he had been held 
at by Leoni, the infamous paffion he had Jong indulged 
for Sabrina, and the gratifieation of an avaricious difpolici- 
on, goaded him eventually to his own deftruction, There 
was no time to lofe; her abode would foon be traced; yet 
fome delicacy, as well as caution, was neceflary in her re- 
moval, to prevent fufpicion. How it was effected Sabri- 
na could not tell with refpect to the Lady Abbefs ; but fle 
certainly parted with the poor victim with an indifference 
bordering on contempt ; and on the fourteenth day from 
her firft clopement fhe found herfelf in the houfe ia Cala- 
bria. 

To deferibe the various methods practifed onher by various 
fuperftious turns, and her natural gentlenefs, would charac- 
terife a duplicity and bafenefs which may hereafter be more 
fully elucidated ; it is fafficient to fry, that from the mo- 
ment fhe diftovered his horrible defigns, her detefation of 
the man, and the reproaches of an enlightened mind, were 
extreme. The imbecility which had tavoured Stephano’s 
execrable artwasno more. She could perceive the extent 
of her hopelefs fituation, but that perception was covered 
with all the terrors incident to fuch adifcovery, Torn 
from, or rather impelled by, the conjunctive effects of vil- 
lainous fophiftry and a credulous belief, the {weet aflociati- 
on ef maternal and conjugal dutics———plunged into irre- 
mediable difprace—and completely ia the power of one 
who dared to veil his impious motives under the facred 
cover of religion (a dreadful proof of his flagitious {pirit, ) 
how was fhe to efcape the milchief already clofing about 
her, efpecially as the fincerity of her expoftulations had 
already produced the cruelleit threatenings of fevere con- 
finement. 

For fome months fucceeding her flight from Leghorn fhe 
was permitted the liberty of wandering aboutthe environs 
of her prifon, but never till night had fhrouded every dif- 
tant objet from her view. To account even for this li- 
berty, it is proper to obferve, that Stephano had fuddenly 
withdrawn himielf, leaving Durandor as no improper fub- 
ftituate. However, although perpetually watched by this 
treacherous delegate, fhe felt fome fatisfaction in gaining 
a confiderable {utpenfion from the tortures of Stephano’s 
brutifh addrefs, whofe dreaded return produced an imme- 
diate renewal of his former conduct. Irritated at treat- 
ment fo indignant, her once gentle fpirit no longer fub- 
mitted in filence to the degrading propofals fhe was con- 
demned to hear. She freely and pointedly reproached his 
facrilegious views, placed in the moft glaring light his 
vile, deceptious method of poifoning a ductile and innocent 
mind, tearing her from the boforbot a family who pro- 
perly appreciated thofe qualities they were fond of encou- 
raging. She was going on, when feizing ber arm witha 
violence fhe could not withftand, while his eyes gleamed 
with vindictive rage from Leneath his rugged brow, he 
forcibly drew herto a flight of flairs shat dafcanbes be- 


‘low the pavement of the great hall, and {topping a moment 


as if to gather breath (for Sabrina did not eafily fubmit to 
be thus cruelly dragged) he pointed to the dark and ruined 
fteps, as if to warn her of fome fhocking evil yet to come, 
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She trembled, and the more, when jn a hollow under tone, 
he told her thofe {tairs led to her grave, unlefs fhe compli 
ed with the terms he had fo oftenheld out. ‘* Determine, 
then,” cried the monfter. ‘ Behold yon foftened twilight 
fhedding his divine influence around, enjoy the reviving 
evening breeze that gently waves thofe golden orange 
blofloms before yon open cafement; but, remezber , 
and he paufed, as if to give his denunciation greater weight 
——‘ remember, un'efs your decifion is in my favour, all 
the beauties of creation will from this hour be eternally 
fhut from your f-nfes—Deep—deep in the bowels of the 
earth fhall be your abode. Fool, doft thou hefitate ?— 
Js the alternative fo unconfequential ?? 








Sabrina did look into the horrible difclofure—fhe did 
eaft an eager eye upon the lingering fhades of evening — 
The golden bloffoms perfumed with a grateful fcent the 
extenfive apartment ; end again fhe dropped a frightened 
gaze upon the fcene below. 

‘Speak,’ cried the wretch, fhaking her fhoulder with 
unfeeling roughnefs—* Will you comply ?’ 

‘Never !’ anfwered Sabrina ‘ Never !" and her 
tears began to ftream—‘ Lut hear me, Stephano—Father, 
] woald fiy—once thon waft my fpiritual father —commil- 
fioned from the moft high with meflages of grace & peace: 
—I thought—but nay,—hear me —How, how have | de- 
ferved this? Nay—torce me not below the confines of— 
Ah, Moniter !—Monfter ! tear me not thus from lite, and 
hope !’ 

Deaf to the unconneged petition, he loofened her hands 
from the wall io which fhe clung, and, maugre her ftrong 
attempts to refill the unmanly treatment, dragged her to 
the bottom of the fteps which were dimly iliumined by the 
evening ray. Exhaufted by her violent endeavours, fhe 
now fubmicted to be carried along a gloomy p-flage, till ar- 
riving at a fort ofniche in the wall, he placed-her on a feat, 
where fhe funk infenfible of her wrongs, nor recovered till 
by a feeble light ftreaming froma lamp fulpended from 
avove, fhe perceived herfelf in a recefs, but whether be- 
fow the foundation of the houfe or not, fhe could not af- 
certain. On a table, near the matrafs defigned for her 
bed, lay refrefhments of different forts; and had 1t not 
been fur an earthy dampnefs that arofe about her, fhe could 
have fancied herielf as well accommodated as before. 








It feemed as if her refolute denial had-entirely changed 
the courfe of Stephano’s intentions. His vifits were {cl- 
dom, and marked witha fullennefs bordering on hatred. 
She was regularly ferved with provifions ; and ina tedi 
ous illnefs that fucceeded this horrible ufage, which was 
attended with almott continual infenfibility, fhe faintly re- 
membered the appearance of female figures; but upon ade 
drefling one of them ina reafonable interval, fle could not 
obtain a fingle monofyllable in anfwer; nor could the ever 
underftand to what was owing her emancipation from her 
fuppofed dungeon, unlefs it might be owing to the repre- 
fentation of the woman fhe recollected to have feen; but 
as if the reftlefs pafliogs of her monkith perfecutor had 
found other fources of atification: fie once more fo far 
provoked him by her fpirited condua&, as to bring upon 
herfelf the dreadful confequences of his revenge; andagain 
was forcibly compelled to take up her abode in another 
fibterranean prifon, where (notwithflanding the cheerin 
light of day was totally excluded) fhe was ‘comforted by 
fometimes hearing the founds defcend from above her head; 
the braving of males, the jingling of their bells. the voices 
of their drivers, and thofe of fuch creatures as were to be 
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Even the rearing, thuncer 


met with in that dreary fpot. 
and whiitling wind carried a gleam of confolation toa heart 


thus torn from its dearcft claims, But what afforded a. 
fuperior pleafure, was the poficfion of a guitar, which 
next to the exercife of rational (not enthuliaflic) piety, 
cheated the weary hours of half their anxiety ; and tlus 
pafied cleven years of almoft unintermitted folitude. 

ler diet was fpare, and fcantily fupplied, but it was 
equal to the demand of pature, She had the fatisfaction 
of knowing it was regularly brought by a female, whofe 
decent attentions to perfonal inconveniencies was grateful 
to the diftrefled Sabrina ; but her kindnefS extended not 
to fpeech, end our poor captive was obliged to content 
herfelf with fuch limited enjoyments. 

Jt was now her pofitive opmion that father Stephano’s 
revenge would end but with her exiftence, and that fhe 
fhould endure it in no other fhape than that of perpetual 
confinement. She would figh, and weep, when agonifing 
retrofpetion brought the idea of her dear, deferted rela- 
tives before her; and years had elapfed before fhe could 
think of them with chriftian refignation. But there were 
moments wheneven the endicveh 


recollections ceo iti. 
ed not the calm and pious frame fhe was fedulous to obta 
and in thofe moments her triumph was complete. 


It was impoflible for Sabrina to account for her fudden 
liberation from her prifon, which only happened on the 
day, or rather evening, previous to Piozzi’s vifit; when. 
to her utier amazement, Stephano prefented himfelf at the 
coor of her cavern, and offering his hand, led her through 
a long arched vault which opened into paflages of a low, 
narrow conftruction. Sabrina conjectured, trom the time 
they were pafling through them, that her abode was at 
fome diftance from the houfe ; and this well accounts for 
the myferious mufic Rinaldo had fo recemtly heard. ‘The- 
appearance of Durandor, who met at the trapdoor thro’ 
which fhe had-formerly: been conveyed, contributed not 
to calm the emotions Stephano excited. In his countenance 
fhe traced the dark and gloomy features of unfatisfied ven- 
geance in Durandor’s expreffion of fear, fervility and 
confufion. She was conduted. into an apartment on the 
ground floor, when Durandor retired, and her heart 
throbbed with agony inexpreflble ; when Stephano, again 
catching her hand, and pufhing her as it were from him, 
fixed an eye fo terrible—fo malignant—fo indicative of 
murder upon her death like features, that fhe funk intui- 
tively upon her knee before him, while he uttered, in tre- 
mendous, yet half fmooth'd accents—“ Sabrina, thow meft 
die!” —At the fame inftant drawing a weapon frem his 
bofom, which he was upon the point of plunging into her's, 
when impelled by that namelefs fomething which clings to 
a defire of lite, fhe ftarted from him and fled. 

What followed this eventful moment has already been 
defcribed, and we fhall now: return to the wretched Scha- 
braco, who owed the prolongation of a pernicious life to 
the care of Durandor. Revived by the adminiftration of 
volatile eflences, that miferable victim to depraved and 
villainous principles, exprefled in terms the moft diaboli- 
cal, his hatred of Piozzi, Sabrina, and thefe whom he had 
fo deeply injured.—“I tell you, Durandor,” he cried, 
“my foul will never know peace till the whole of that race 
is abolihhed! ‘They have gone before me in every preate 
and noble purpofe. But for the birth of him whomT dete‘t, 
Stephano would have inherited the honours of Piozzi. The 
plea of illegitimacy was incompetent tomy difpefleiion of - 


them, ; 
To be continued.) Av w Zeer 
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heart. Her finiles, though faint, pierced through his fuf- 
ceptible frame; and at rhe lat fhe modettly confefled, 
“ thar—if—fhould—certainly the did not hate,—never 
wonld be fwayed by pride or wealth,—obedience to her 
father,—but—would—not—rathly—give her band to any 
other.’’—Ol! with what anxious and eager attention did 
the ears of the youth catch every found that camefrom 
her ruby lips. But leaving the happy lover (I might fay 
Jovers) for afew minutes, let us fee how Dick conducts 
himfelf through his part of the tragi-comedy, 


CHAP. XIV, 

In mid career the rider oft reflrains 

The fiery courfer’s [pzed with gentle reins ; 

Bat feldom Reafon’s curb will holdconfin'd 

The unruly paficns of an an'rous mind, 

Orlan, Fur. 

eR IVED at the ficld of battle, the combatants were 

(iripped and ready. _A knowing old rafcal feconded 
the Brate, and Mr. Modeley got one of the fame ki dney 
to dothe like for Dick. ‘Lhe firft fet-to after a few ma- 
neuvres (fur Dick was not totally ignorant of the pugiliftic 
art,) proved fatal to poor Dick, who was firuck to the 
ground with great violence. ‘The fecond was with no bet- 
ter fuccefs, though rather longer contefted ; his adverfary 
was a veteran in the {cience, with all the fkil! and tricks 
belonging to ir. As his fecond again lifted him from the 
geound, the boxer faid coolly, yet loud enough to be 
heard by Dick—* He’s adamn’d ftrong fellow to be fure, 
but knows nothing of the true fort, I’ve got it hellow.” 
Dick reddened with indignation ; the violence of his tem- 
per, which he hed before reftrained, as_ he tried to fight 
with coolnefs, returned like a {trong bow that fnaps its 
{tring ; reafon, every idea of fear and of care, totally 
forfook him : to be beat was enough to turn him mad : to 
be contemned and conquered, was far more dreadful than 
death. Again, therefore, asthe third time he came for- 
ward, no appalied looks or diminithed courage were to be 
feen, but a countenance, a fiery eye, a foul harrowing fmile, 
in which the very furies themfelves feemed triumphan.,- 
For a moment the boxer forgot his fuccefs ; for a mo- 
“ment Dick paufed as he darted his eye towards him ; then 
with a defperate fury that bafles all defcription, he rufhed 
forward, and, regardlefs of ail oppofition, threw himleif 
headlong with a dreadful force upon the other. Not with 
more determined courage did Curtius leap into the e 
not with more violence does the madman dafh his brains 
out againit the wall. The crafh was.indeed moft dreadful ; 
his head encountered the face of his opponent, in vain de- 
fended by his fits, and the two combatants fell with an 
horrid violence on the ground. For fome moments nei- 
ther thewed any figns of life ; the aftonifhed {pectators 
looked aghaft ; the noify tumult, that before furrounded 
them, was at once hufhed ; as rivetred bya thunder ftroke, 
no one {poke or flirred. At laft the feconds, at the fame 
time, lifted up their proftrate friends, as yet without mo- 
tion, and called for a furgeon; a perfon from amongt{t 
the crowd foon {tepped forward, and opened a veinof each, 
Dick firlt began to bleed; and before the othetifad exhi- 
bited any figas of life, the furgeon declared that his frull 
was tractured. Mr. Modeley, who thought himfelf in fome 
degree anfwerable for Dick, ordered him to be carried to 
the neareit inn, and have every.care and attendance, for 
which he would take care to pay. Sir Harry, who knew 
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himfelf the advifer of the mifchief, {poke to the furgeon, 
and defired him not to leave the man tillhe came. The 
other fellow, a native of Briftol, was directly carried home 
by bis party. ‘“ Who this mad fellow can be,’ faid 
Mr. Modeley, as he flowly proceeded to the theatre, ‘ [ 
have no idea, unlefs ic is the devil bimfelf.”’ 1 think faid 
Sir Harry, pretending to mufe, ‘ I recollect his face, he 
is a fervant to a gentleman we left to take care of Mifs 
Modeley as we came after you; his name is Smitkh.”’— 
“ The very perfon—gerdemen I mean,” faid Sir Sandy 
addrefling, himfelf to Mr, Modely, ‘* we met with on the 
Durham road, when MifS Eliza was carried off.”’ * In. 
deed !’’ faid Mr. Modeley, “ Sir Sandy, you ought not to 
have left my daughter wih a {tranger.”’ Sir Sandy excufed 
himfelf, in tnat he came to hisaffittance : and Mr. Mode. 
ley, without reply, made hafte tohisdaughter., Sir Har- 
ry Valence began to fee the force of the tormer acquain- 
tance of his young friend; he had heard fome imperfect 
ftories of Mifs Modeley’s being forced away, and refcued 
by a young lad, whom he never fuppofed to be Smith. But 
our hero, w hen he came to town, had undergone fome lit- 
tle metamorphofe in his drefs and appearance ; particu- 
larly his hair had been tiedand powdered, which gave 
him a more manly exterior. When Mr. Modéley had en- 
tered, and been pointedly introduced by Sir: Harry to 
Smith, our hero began to be anxious concerning Dick, and 
very foon after, with Sir Harry, left the houfe: they went 
{traight to the inn where Dick had been carried, ard found 
the inftanianeons bleeding had preduced the molt happy 
effect, by recovering bim nearly as well as ever, He only 
felt alittle weak: and,ashe was under the belt care and 
attention, they left him for the night: Smith retired with 
Sir Harry to the tavern where he had dined, and where 
the other had alfo dined, (thougg ina private room ;) they 
agreed to eat their fuppers together. Our hero explain- 
ed tothe Baronet his firit acquaintance with Mifs Modely, 
in as modeit a manner as a man can {peak his own praife ; 
and with the ardour of youth confefl<d that he was over 
head and ears in love. Sir Harry, in anfwer, with equal 
candour informed him, that the certainty that there were 
no hopes, had prevented his aspiring, ‘* a very large pro- 
perty,”’ faid he, ‘¢ depends upon her marriage with Sir 
Sandy ; I have therefore kept myfelf unthackled, and I ad- 
vile you to do the fame ; fo my boy, I'll give you my fa- 
vourite toaft, Variety.’’ Sir Harry, at this period of his life, 
was, what might be called, ‘‘a good man of the world ; 
and perhaps approached much nearer to that charac 
ter, which Lord Chetterfield drew, that a man of 
fathion fhould be, than all the fyftematical rakes and ]i. 
bertines that have been impofed upon us as fuch, The 
converfation foon returned to Mifs Modeley, and Sir San- 
dy Seimon Swain ; when Sir Harry informed Smith of a 
curious circumftance by which he had an hold upon Sir San- 
dy, and which fhewed the poverty of the rich Baronet’s 
fpirits. ‘* Sir Sandy,” faid he, ‘has a fmall property in 
my neighbourhood, a thing not worth his notice. Now, 
as Tam the lord of the manor, certain grants inmy 
option, either to retufe or beftow, I can fave Sir Sandy the 
vait fum of ten pounds a year, which otherwife he would 
be compelled te pay an attorney for diferent powers, that 
I give him eratis, The fear, left I fhould refufe my con. 
fent, obliges him to be very civil to me; and befides, I 
confefs, (for he isthe greateft coward breathing) I fome- 
times bully him a little, when he proves at ail reftive.’’ 
In developing the characters of our hero’s new ecquain- 
tance, the gentlemen fat together tilla late hour. The 
character of the father he could not well explain, “ fo 






























































greatly is he altered,” faid Sir Harry, fince his beloved 
daughter 1s become more of the woman. He ufed to be 
generous, open, and liberal, but now he is uncivil, and 
fafpicious of every a he fees, and wants tomarry 
his daughter as faftas poflible.”” Sir Harry was alfo an Ox- 
onian; and told Smith he fhould be at college the term he 
intended to refi's. Smith was pleafed with the circum- 
ftance, as he was much taken with his new acquaintance ; 
and the young men parted ata late hour with mutual pro- 
feffions of civility and friend flip. 


The critic, Horace, in his Art of Poetry, has, among 
his other excellent rules, informed us, that if we wifh to 
be confiitent, we fhould preferve our characters the fame to 
the end of the tale as we iatroduced then at the beginning. 
The hero of the prefen: ttory has never been prefented to 
the reader as bold and torward, or deficient in that modeft 
bafhfuluefs fo confpicuous and fs commendable ia every 
youth of any fentiment or feeling. He has not been de- 
fcribed as the conceited felf-futhcient coxcomb ; but his 
behavior in the lalt chapter, at the theatre, at leaft gives 
him fome claim to the character. His eager invention of 
afcheme, and ready adoption of the one propofed, that 
he might enjoy an opportunity of {peaking to his lovely 
miftrefs alone, fhows no little furwardnefs ; and the eager 
and impetuous manner in which he declared his paflion for 
the fair object, has a great deal more of felt fufticiency 
than bafhfulnefs in it. Love, to be fure, almighty love, 
works wonders : witnefs the tales fron: Cymon and Ephi- 
genia, as told by the ready wit of a Boccafe, to a no lefs 
wonderful, bold, and fuccefsful adventure of the prefent 
day. Once upona time, alfo, a country farmer was la- 
menting to his neighbour the childith ftupidity of his ony 


fon and hopeful heir, young Clodpole. ‘1 tell thee what,” | 


replied the other, a lteady threwd old fellow; ‘I faw him 
kifs the dairy maid, the other night, at the harveit home, 
and he licked his lips moft comfortably after it ; now, I 
fufpect, friend, he is abont to fall in love, and if he does, 
au rot him, don’t thee never fear ; love will foon make a 
man of him,’’—All this and a great deal more, concerning 
love, might be faid in favour of our hero, who if ever a 
youth of feventeen was violently fmitten, had as pood a 
caufe as any Romeo, Pyramus, &e. &c. &c. ever had be- 
forehim. But there was another torch befides Cupid’s, 
which had kindled our here’s heart on the laft evening; 
and which we are told from very good authority, ‘ opens 
all its pores.”” Bacchus, jolly Bacchus, had unufual!y in- 
fpired him in the firft dozen of glafles of champaign which 
hadever pafled his lips. Good wine had laid open each a- 
venue of his heart ; and’ Love, the reigning deity, no 
lonper to be controuled, burft forth from his tongue.— 
This had worked the mighty wonders of the preceding 


evening; the brifk champaign had at once ow the gor- 


dian knot of youthful diffdence. YL 
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TO THE MEMORY OF 
Mrs. SALLY MARTIN,” 


Late Wife of Mr, AvExXanpeR Martin, of this City. 
[ By a female Friend. ] 


_ 


CAN | in filence, fuch a lofs lament, 
Nor give my pain’d, my o’ercharg’d bofom vent? 
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Muft till the anxious figh, the melting tear, 
Be ell the vouchers, that my grief’s fintere ? 
In fad reflection no relief | find ; 

While her dear image, fills my penfive mind : 
Nor can my tho’ts, how free foe'er they flow, 
Exprefs the worth of ber who wakes my woes 
How does fhe beauteous in my mind appear, 
As when fhe pafied her fhort probation here ; 
Each duty praétis’d ; fhone withew’ry grace ; 
And prov’d a conqueror in the chriitian race. 


Methinks I fee her, as fhe late was fecn, 
Of manners geutle, and of moceft mien: 
Methinks I hear her, and with joy atrend 
The converfe fweet of an inflructive friend, 
Wohofe hallow’d foul with every virtue glow’d, 
Eright as the radiant flars that croud the milky road. 


Toeach her tender charities were given ; 
For well fhe knew her {ure reward in heaven. 
Her-ways were winning, gentle and refin’d ; 
The certain offspring of th’ accomplifh’d mind. 


But ah, what can afluage a mother's grief? 
MW hat tho’ts infpire, what words convey relief? 
Who can reftore her dzare/i Satty’s charms, 
Or back her image bring to blefs her widow ’d arms? 


Doom’'d on the with to dwell, and dwell in vain ; 
A with that burdens every tho’t with pain. 
But who can e’er forget each blooming grace, 
Her wit enticing, and engaging face ; 
Her kindnefs, courtefy, obedience, love ; 
Th’ aflociate virtues of the world above ? 
Beauty and goodnefs fuch we ceafe to knuw: 
Long for fuch charms a parent’s tears mult flow. 
And long fuch charms, dear faint, fhall I deplore ; 
’Till tirefome life’s dull feafon’s fhall be o’er. 
For when thy mem’ry is no longer dear, 
And thy lov’d name ftarts not the ready tear: 
When I forget thy virtues, may] be 
Forgot of thofe who molt refemble thee. 


Exiza S.. 
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Balfimore,. 


' From the general alarm that prevails in the ci: 
ty, and the number of families that have remo- 
ved from Fell’s Point, (rendering it very preca- 
rious whether my fubfcribers receive their num- 
bers or not) added to the impofiibility of procu- 
ring Carriers, I have conceived it moft advifable 
to fufpend for a fhort time the publication-of the 
Magazine. ‘This can be no difadvantage to the 
fubfcribers, as the exa€t numbers will be deli: 
vered hereafter. 
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EULOGIUM on RUM. 


ARISE ! ye pimpled, tipling race, arife ! 
From every town and village tavern come ! 
Shew your red nofes and o’erflowing eyes, 
And belp your poet chaunt the praife of rum. 
The cordial drop, the morning dram, I fing, 
The mid day teddy, and the evening fling. 


Hail mighty rum ! and by this general name 
{ call each fpecies, whifkey, gin or brandy : 
The kinds are various—but the effect the fame ; 
And fo I choofe a name that's fhort and bandy : 
a (For reader know, it takes a deal of time 
a To make a crooked word lie fmooth in rhyme.) 


Hail, mighty rum ! thy fong infpiring merit 
Is known to many a bard in thefe our days : 
Apollo’s drink, they find, is void of fpirit— 
Mere chicken-broth—infipid as their lays : 
And pleas’d, they'd give 2 riv’let—aye a fea 
Of tuneful water, for one quart of thee ! 


Hail, mighty ram! how wond’rous is thy pow’r ! 
Unwarm’'d by thee, bow would our fpirits fail, 
When dark December comes, with afpect four, 
And, fharp as razor, blows the northern gale ! 
And yet thou’rt grateful in that fultry day, 
When raging Sirius darts his fervid ray. 


Hail, mighty rum! to thee the wretched fly ; 
And find a fweet oblivion ot their woes ; 
Lock’d inthy arms, asin the grave they lie— 

Forget their kindred—and forgive their foes— 
And Lethe’s ftream, (fo much extoll’d by fome, 
Ju ancient times) I fhrewdly guefs was rum, 


Hail, mighty rum! what can thy pow’r withfland ! 
E’en lordly reafon flies thy dreadful face ; 
And health, and joy, and all the lovely band 
OF focial virtues, fhun thy dwelling place, 
(For in whatever breaft itrears its throne, 
Like Turkifh monarchs, rum mutt rule alone.) 


or] 
When our beld fathers crofs’d th’ Atlantic wave, 
And here arriv'd, a weak, defencelefs band, 
Pray, what became of all the tribes fo brave— 
The lavage owners of tris happy land ? 
Were they fent headlong tothe realmsbelow, 
*¢ By doom of battle?”’ friend I anfwer ng. 


Our fathers were too wife to think of war; 

They knew the woodlands were not quickly paft 
They might have met with many an ugly fcar— 
Loft many a foretop, and been beat at laf, 

But Rum. affiited by his fon, Difeafe, 
Perform’d the bufinefs with furprifing eafe, 


? 
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And would our weftern brethren be lefs prond, or, 
In other words, throw by the gun and drum, 
For ducks and fquirrels, fave theirlead and powder, 
And fend the taway rogues fume pipes of rum— 
I dare predict, they all would gladly fuck it ; 
And every mother’s fon Joon kick the bucket. 


But lo! th’ ingratitude of Adam’s race ! 
Though all thefe clever things to rum we owe— 
Gallons of ink are fquirted in his face ; 
And his bruis’d back is bang’d with many a blow: 
Some hounds of note have rung his funeral knell}, 
And ev'ry puppy joins the general yell. 


So have I feen (the fimile is fine ; 
And wonderfully pat, though rather old) 
When rifing Phebus fhot his rays benign, 
A flock of theep come tkipping from the fold ; 
Some reftlefs fheep cries baa; and all the throng, 


Ewes, rams, lambs, wethers, bellowing pour along, 


But fear not, rum, though fiercely they aflail, 
And none but I, the bard, thy caufe defend, 
Think not thy foes—tho’ num’rous—fhall prevail, 
Thy pow’r diminifh, or thy being end : 
Though fpurn’d from table, and the public eye, 
Inthe fnug clofet fafely fhalt thou lie. 


And oft, when Sol’s proud chariot quits the fky, 
And bumbler Cynthia mounts her one horfe chair, 
To that inug clofet fhall thy vot’ry fly ; 
And, rapt in darknefs, keep his orgies there ; é 
Lift thefull bottle, joyoas, to his head, . 
Then great as Cxfar, reel jublime to bed, 
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The why, the when, the wherefore and the what. 


An Epitaph ona Hermit. 


FOR years upon a mountain’s brow, 
A hermit liv’d, the Lord knows how, 
A robe and fackcloth did he wear, 
He got his food the Lord knows wier? ; 
Hard fhips and patience were his lor, 
He often pray’d the Lord knows w/at ; 
At length this holy man did die, 
He left the world the Lord knows wiy ; 
He’s buried in this gloomy den, 
And he fhall rife, the Lord knows whew. 
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